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latchkey, and Marie found herself in a small, oak-furnished
ante-room, whence her host led her into a large study-
lounge, the walls of which were lined with bookshelves.
A cheerful fire burnt on the hearth and the luxurious
atmosphere of the place satisfied that craving for beauti-
ful surroundings which made the West Kensington
maisonnette, with its gimcrack furniture, a source of
mental blight to Marie.
Longford smiled at her expressions of delight.
" You'd better take off your hat and coat before you sit
down." As he spoke he led Marie into the most com-
fortable bedroom with private bathroom that she had
ever seen. " You'll find me in the lounge, when you're
ready," said Ralph, and Marie was alone.
The colour scheme of the room was blue, the curtains
and carpet were of a warm, deep shade, and Marie longed
for time in which to admire the ornamental trappings,
that wealth alone can provide, to make attractive tide
daily routine of dressing and undressing. She dared
not linger and, on returning to the lounge, found that
tea had been arranged near the fire, while the curtains
had been drawn across the windows.
Longford, who had changed into a velvet smoking
jacket, was engaged in taking some glasses and a bottle
from a beautifully carved cabinet. "Now, my child,
come and sit down, and make yourself at home," he
said. " You must be exhausted after your hard work,
and Fm going to prescribe a gkss of champagne. It'll
do you far more good than tea, and there are some
sandwiches which I hope you'll like."
** Oh, but I never take alcohol. Since father got ill,
mother and Fve never been able to afford it, and Fm
a&aid it'll go to my head."
" Rubbish, of course it won't Fm dead beat^ just
like you are, and it'd be selfish of you to refuse, for I
won't drink alone, while my guest sits and watches me
reprovingly. Ftf&H do us both good/'